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The Prologue. 

Chorus. 

T wo houfholds both alike indignity, 

( Inf air e Verona, where we lay our S cene ) 

From ancient grudge breake to new mutiny, 
where eivill blood makes.civtU hands uncleane. 

From forth the fataU hints of thefe two foes i 

A paireofftarre-ereft lovers take their life, 
whofe mifadventur’d piteous pverthrowes. 

Doth with their deathbum their ParmrS^trife. 

Tbefearefutl pajfage off heir de'ath-markt love. 

And the continuance of their Parents rage, 
which but their childrens end nought could? emove j 
Is now the two houres trdfficke of our Stage-, 

The which if you with patient eates attend, 
what here / hall mijfe, our toyle fbaBftrive to mend. 




r-AQf 

■.f \ ,v.5?. w.;'i 

ill bir.y hi <‘|< v 

.rsit 


v.'rr 


zis l 


c. 


= 





THE MOST EXCEL- 

LENT AND LAMENTABLE 


Hiftoric of R omeo and 

J H V 1 E ?,• 



Enter Sampfon and Gregorie with Swords and Bucklers* 
of the Houfe e/Capulet. 

\ Amp. Gregorie , on my word weefll not came 

i coales. 

w Greg, No, for then we fhould be Colliers. 

Samp. I meane,andwe be in cboler wee'll draw. 
Ss greg. I, while you live draw your nedee out ofthe 

collar. 

Samp. I ftrike quickly being moved. 

greg. But thou art notquickly moved to ftrike. 

Samp. A doggeofehe houfe ot Mount ague moves me. 
greg. To move is to ftirre , and to be valiant is to ftand. 
Therefore if thou art moved thou runn'ft away. 

Samp A doggeof that houfe Hull move rnc to ftand. 

I will take the wall of any man or maide of Mount arises 

to£ml| haCflieVVeS l ^ ee a weake flave , for the weakeftgoes 

W.’Tis true, and therefore women being the weaker vef- 
fels areever thruft to the wall : therefore I will pufh Mount*, 
gues men from the wall, and thruft his maides to the wall. 

Greg. The quarrell is between our Mafters and us their men. 
Samp. Tis all one, I wilMhew my lelfe a Tyrant, when I have 

thefrheads. thC mCn ^ w * ] ^ be crue ll with the maid s,I will cut off 


Greg. The heads of the maids ! 
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